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lied before his old friend the Regenfc, and that it was
through her that he was compelled to commit hara-
Mri. ff I have enemies at the Court/7 he said, ^and
they have plotted against me." His voice was steady.
There was no trace of fear or regret upon his face. <c I
shall die," he went on, (c even as I have lived. I shall
pass into the Land of Eternal Spring, where I shall
no longer need the spiritualising effect of tea or the
music of haunting bells. When the Gods call, I shall
be ready. When they beckon, I shall corner

The  Tea Master went about his duties as
usual. His servants had always good cause to
remember his kindness of heart; but since he had
received the order to end his life, they were still more
impressed by his nobility of character.   It was they
and not the Master, who wept. In the few days at
his disposal he set his house in order. He studied
the Buddhist scriptures, played upon the biwa^ and
always spoke cheerfully to those about him. One
night, when no one was looking, he bade farewell to
his beloved garden. All he said was : " Cannot I
make you small and take you with me ? " His step
was firm, and there were no tears in the eyes of one
who had learnt the mystery of perpetual py. One of
the last duties he performed was to send out invit-
ations to his disciples asking them to attend his final
tea ceremony.

On the day appointed for Rikiu's death the guests
assembled in the portico of his house. They gazed